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the circle of those who cared f,o listen to reading, but himself reading aloud, and. I find it recorded in my diary—-" Mr. Spencer read Shelley with much ^ontlertoss and feeling." The people who had brought him up In their boat BO hospitably were not congenial to him, and strange tal.es slipped out at unguarded moments about hetthur, drinking, gaming, and sport, in the midst- <»f which it required no stretch of iniacdnation to picture ,"\lr. Spencer with his dour ways, studied utterances, and uncompromising morality, remaining as always a, gentleman, but, for those ten clays, a very uncomfortable one.
After leaving Karnak wo gently sailor! .southwards, each day with a fresh interest, until we reached Philao.
Wo are indeed at Philae, near, as 'Miss j\!artineau says, the holies! of Holy island', but we mi'.'ht bo at tho Clifton Zoo. Tho noise of rockets startle me as I wrile and the flare of blue lights is in our eye1. The fact is there are. many river neighbours, tourists, and Kn'/lo'h is the ascendant, language. Our neighbours would add to their s*'?s--.at 1051', and no they arc letting oil fireworks. \Ye think you w«»u!d like to know this, as It will make you feel how much in the world we are, but. by tho time you recehc thin we rhall be on our way back. We oft.cn talk of get firm home in you at' Clifton, and giving you 'what wo can of our Nile trip.
AH tho Cataract no longer exists, tho letter <!eseribing itn
ascent is of special interest.
PftiLAK, J'tnunrii Is///, bssu.» If I were to write, a volume. I could not Hay even half thai which is in my mind. On Sunday I wrote to YOU fn»in Assouan and sinco. then we. have passed up the Cataract. The descriptions you have read 1 cannot, of course, improve on, but oh ! how imknuficunt, how poor they seem to us uho have ju.-t experienced the reality. A new crow came on board with y<»iimf Nubians who were captains. One; \vho had a,, black surplice and a yellow kerchief about 'his turban Roomed to be chief. Our sail filled and noon we found ourselves amid the rorky islands of tho Cataract.. We ntccrod against tho current towards a. pool under the rush. All 'wan tfointf well ; suddenly there came, a snap, down came tho little nail and bump came tho boat on a. Kand-bank. Now ho^m a din whic.h for some hours did not ooa-?e. Men fnvarnicd on board and on the bank. Everyone jjave orders, The black surplice. boin^ dis-carded disclosed a lit tic figure in dra.wcrs and " shimmy." Above the? din ho raised his voice by dint of turning his whole